So                  MARY STUART.            ACT n.

Enter MARY STUART.

Mary Stuart.                          Have we found

Such kindness of our keeper as may give
Some ease from expectation ? or must hope
Still fret for ignorance how long here we stay
As men abiding judgment ?

Mary Beaton.                   Now not longr

Hg tells me, need we think to tarry; since
The time and place of trial are set, next month
To hold it in the castle of Fotheringay.

Mary Stuart. Why, he knows well I were full easily

moved

To set forth hence \ there must I find more scope
To commune with the ambassador of France
By letter thence to London : but, God help,
Think these folk truly, doth she verily think,
What never man durst yet nor woman dreamed,
May one that is nor man nor woman think,
To bring a queen born subject of no laws
Here in subjection of an alien law
-By foreign force of judgment?   Were she wise,
Might she not have me privily made away?
And being nor wise nor valiant but of tongue,
Could she find yet foolhardiness of heart
Enough to attaint the rule of royal rights
With murderous madness ?   I will think not this
Till it be proven indeed.

Mary Beaton.                A month come round,

This man protests, will prove it